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" “In the first place, then, Mr. Quest,

., me for a moment,"” he said, “whiie 1
 ring up number ten slgnal tower.

- “Fou will Kindly counsider yourselt
tiemen, will you &an‘ \
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1= 8YNOPBIS.

Banford Quest, master eriminologist of
the world, finds that in bringinz *= jus-
tice Macdougnl, the murderer of Lord
Anhlelgh’s daughter, he has but just en-
tered a Ufo-and-death atrusfle with a
mysterious mastor criminal. In a hidden
hut in Professor Ashlelgh’s garden he has
seen an anthropold ape akeleton and a
Hvine Inhuman  creature, half monkey,
haif man, destroyed by fire. In his rooms
at intervals have appeared from nowhere

“two black boxes with sarcastic nnd
threatening notes signed with a palr of
armlegs, threatening hands,
those which have already figured In &
diamond robbery. With hils secrolary,
Laura, and his asslstant, Lenora, he fol- |
lown the trall of Me~dougal, who escaped
on his way (o prison, and finds Mardou- |
gnl's dead ¥ in & cave on a lonely
hillslde., After a thrilling escape from
two thuga who try to kill him he returns .
to his rooms to  find his wvalet, Rosa
Brown, and a Miss Quigg murdered, and
Pollea Inspector French investigating.
French, puzzled, half suspects Quest of
the crime.

FIFTH INSTALLMENT

ON THE RACK.

CHAPTER XIl.

For the moment a new element had
been introduced into the horror of the
little tableau. All eyes were fixed upon
Quest, who listened to the Inspector's
dublous, words with a supercilious
smile upon his lips. AT,

“Perhaps,” he suggested, "you would
like to ask me a few guestions?”

“Perhaps I may feel it my duty to
do so0," the Inspector.-replled gravely.

will you kindly explain the condition
_your clothes?”
Quest. shrugged his shoulders.

“Here’ you are, then,” he replied.|:

“This morning I decided to make an
attempt to clear up the mystery of
Macdougal's disappesrance. I gent on
my secretary, Miss Laura, to make
friends with the sectlon boss, and
Lenora and I went out by automobile
& little later. We instituted a search
on a new principle, and : before very
long wo .found Macdougal's body.
'That's one up agalnst you, I think, in-
epector.” ;

“Very. likely,’ the {inspector ob-
served. “Go on, please.”

“1 left the two young ladies, at Miss
'Lenora’s wish, to superintend the re-
,Jmoval of the body. I myself had an
.engagement to deliver oyer her jew-
els to Mrs. Rheinholdt here at mid-
‘ day. I returned to where my automo-
bile was waiting, started for the city
and was attacked by two thugs near
the section house. I got away from
them, ran f{o the tower house to try
and stop the freight, was followed by
the thugs, and jumped out on to the
last car from the Blgnal arm.”

“Where is your automobile?”

“No idea,"” Quest replied. “I left it
fh the road. When ped from the
frelght car I took a ..cab to the pro-

fessor's and callea for him, as ar-
ranged.”

The inspector nodded. :

“l shall have to ask you ‘o excuge

1f
Mr. Quest's story receives corrobora:
tion the matter {s at an end.”

The inspector left the room almost
immediately. ;

When he returned he was looking
graver than ever.

“Quest,” he announced, “your alib!
i8 useless—in fact, & little worae than
ufdless. The operator at mumber teni
has been found murdered at the back ;
of the tower!” - : AL

Quest started.

“I'ought not to have
thoss
tully.
- “There {8 no automobile of yours in
ths vicinity,” the.inspector continueds

left him to

“sor any news of it. T thizk it will be|*

a8 . well now, Quest, for this matter to

g:: its obvious course. WIll you,

: of all, hand over her jewels to
Mrs. Rhelnholdt?” .
‘Quest drew the keya of the mafe

tom his poctiet, crossed the room and
avung-open the safe door. For a mo-
t afterwards he stood transfixed.

18 Arm, hall outstretohed, remained

motionless. . Then he  turned slowly|

! "ThHe Jewels have been stolen” he
*/The fmn.pector Jatd his hand me
e tmipéctor lald"

sk b

representing |

thugs,” he murmured regret- |, |
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“Come round and gee me In the
Tombe, one of yon."

The ambulance men came and de-
parted with their grim burden, the
room on the ground floor was locked
and sealed, and the house weas soon
empty except for the twe girls. To-
ward three o'clock Lenora went out
and returned with a newspaper. She
opened it out upon the table and they
both pored over it.

“*Justice Thorpe has refused to.con-
elder bail!" He's a guy, that Justice
Thorpe, and so's the i{diot who wrote
this stuff!” Laura exclaimed, thrust-
‘Ing the paper awey from her. *“I
guess the professor was dead right
,when he told French he was locking
Aup the one man who could clear up
jthe whole show.”

Lenora nodded thoughtfully.

“The professor spoke up llke a
‘man,” she agreed, “but Laura,'l want
‘to ask you something. DId you notice
ihis servant—that man Craig?”

“Can't say 1did particularly,” Laura
admitted.

“Twice,” Lenora continued, *I
thought ‘he was golng to faint. I tell
You he was scared the whole of the
time."

“What are you
Laura.demanded.

“At Craig, If I can,” Lenora replied,
moving toward the telephone. “Pleass
_'gl\-n ‘me the phototelesme. 1 am
'going to talk to the professor.”

getting at, kid?”

Laura adjusted the mirror to the in- |’

‘strument and Lenore rang up. The
professor himseii answered the call.

“Have you seen the thras o'clock
edition, professor,” Lenora asked. !

“I never read newspapers, young
lady,” the professor replied. :

“Let me tell you what they say
about Mr, Quest!"

Lenora commenced a rambling aec-
count of what she had read in the
newspaper. All the time the eyes of
the two girls were fixed upon the mir-
TOr. They could see the professor
seated in his chalr with two huge vol-
;umes by his side, a plle of manuscript,
and a pen In his hand. They could
‘even catch the look of sympathy on
‘his face as o listened attentively. Sud-
denly Lenora almost broke off. She
gripped Laura by the arm. The door
“of the study had been opened slowly,
‘and Cralg, carrying a bundle, paused
for a moment on the threshold. He
Blanced nervously toward the profes-
sor, who seemed unaware of his en-
trance. Then he moved stealthily to-
ward the fireplace, stooped down and
committed something to the flames.
The relief on his face, as he stood up,
was obvious.

“All I can do for Mr. Quest, young
lady, I will,” the professor promised.

.He Iaid the recelver down and the

“The Jewels Have Boen Bto}

reflection on the mirror faded. aWay)
Lenora started up and hastily

her ‘cozt and hat,

t, which were Btill
ing on the chair, . £ ana
“I am golng right down to the

pro-
fensor's,”, ahe announced,

|, ; & coward.

. j extract the truth from you."

A '{ sage,” she told
| presently.”

“1 will send for my coat and we will

g0 together, If you like,” he suggested.
\ Bhe emlled.
! “I.am golng the other way, back to
‘Georgia square,” she explalned. “No,
please don't ring. I can find my own
way out.”

Bhe burried from the room. Outside
in the hall ahe paused for a moment,
listening with beating heart. By the
slde wall was a hat rack with branch-

bind their shelter. ’

A moment or two later she heard
the professor leave the house. Very
ceutiously she stole out from her hid-
ing place. The hall was empty. She
eroesed it with nolselesa footsteps,
slipped into the study and moved
stealthily to the fireplace. There was
a little heap of ashes In one distinct
spot. She gathered them up in her
handkerchief and secreted it in her
dreas and quietly left the house.

At Georgla square ghe found Laura
waiting for her, and a few minutes af-
terward the two girla wera examining
‘the ashes with the ald of Quest's mi-
croscope. Among the little plle was
one fragment at the sight of which
‘they both exclaimed. It was distinctly
'n shred of charred muslin embrofdery.
JLenora pointed toward it triumphant-
1y.

“Isn’t that evidence?" she demand-
ed. “Let's ring up Inspector French!"
Laura sheok her head doubtfully.

“Not sa fast,” she advised. “French
fs & good sort in his way, but he's
prejudiced just now agalnst the boss.
1'm not sure that this evidence would
go far by itself."”

“It's evidenco enough for us to go to
Cralg, though! Whsat we have got to
‘do is to get a confesslon out of him,
somehow!"” ’

Laura studled her companfon, for &
moment, curiously, ;

“Taking some interest in Mr, Quest,
kid, ain't yon?"

Lenora looked up. Then her head
suddenly sank into her hands. She

escaped her.
der.

“That's all right, child,” she sald
eoothingly: “We'll gee him through
this, somehow or other.”

“Laura," exclaimed Lenpra, “we will
-save Mr. Quest and we will get hold
of Craig! I have a plan. Listen!"

Laura pattéd her shoul-

CHAPTER XIIIL
Cralg's surprise was real enough
as he opened the back door of the pro-
fessor's house on the following morn-
ing and found Lenora standing on the
threshold. )
Lenorn smiled pleasantly.
“I came to this door,” ghe sald, “be-
cause I wanted a little talk with you.”
Cralg’s attitude was perfect. He was
‘mystified bet he remained respectful.

Bhe shook her head.

“I am afrald,” she confided, “of what
I am going to say belng overheard.
Come with me down to the garage
for & moment."”

He opened the doors of the garage,
leaving the keys in the lock, and they
both ‘passed inside.

“You can say what you please here

without the slightest fear of belng
‘overheard, miss,” Cralg remarked.
! Lenora nodded, and breathed a
prayer to herseli.
.the door than Cralg by about half a
‘dozen paces. Her hand groped in tho
Mittle bag she was ecarrying and
gripped something hard. She clenched
her teeth for a moment. Then the
rutomatic pistol flashed out through
the gloom. ;

“Craig,” she threatened, “If you

| move 1 shall shoot you.”

It seemed as though the man were
He hegan to tremble, his
flips twiiched, his eyes grew larger

] and rounder, 3

“What 1s it?” he faltered. *“What

| do you want?"

“Just this,” Lenora sald firmly. “I
sugpect your to be gulity of the crime

| | for which Sanford Quest Is in prison,
| I am going to have you questioned.
1'3f you are innocent yog have nothing

to fear.. If you are gullty there will
be someone Lere before long who wiil
ot
terror.; Even his knees shook. Lenora

* The man's face was ah epitome

|'felt herself grow calmer with every

moment. " .
“I am golng outside to send a mes-
_h_im._ “I ih_nll return

. "Don't go," he begged euddenly.
“Don't leave me! I am innocent. 1
‘have done nothing wrong. If you keep
me here, you will do more harm than
you can dream of.” v=d
“ "It Is for other people to decide
about: your innocence,” Lenora sald:

L AR

ro quistly. B WA
'h"';l“hm sald anything to Mr.

| Ashlgigh, rofss?" the msn msked pite:

5 _"Hati,a,vu'l.f',, T M R
* A-expression of relie? shone for a'
S v .

ing pegs, from which several mtaF
weore hanging. She slipped quietly be-

knew quite well that her secret had |

“Will you come Inside?” he invited.]

She wsas nenrer'

ing to her. She transcribed 1t with
beating heart:

0. K. Coming.

i o L] L]
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The guard swung open the wicket
in front of Quest's cell,

“Young woman to seo you, Quest,”
he announced. *“Ten minutes, and no
loud talking, please.”

Quest moved t« the bars. It was
Laura who stood there. She wasted
yery little time In preliminaries, Hav-
ing satlsfied herself that the guard
was out of hearing, she leaned as close
as she conld to Quest.

“Look here,” she sald, “Lenora's
crazy with the idea that Craig has
done these jobs—Cralg, the profes-
sor's servant, you know, We used the
phototelesme yesterday afterncon and
saw him burn eomething in the pro-
fessor's study, Lenora went wup
stralght away and got hold of the
aghes,”

“Bmart girl," Quest murmured, nod-
ding approvingly. “Well?"*

“There are distinct fragments,”
Laura continued, “of embroideied stuff
such as the Salvation Army girl might

TECE R

“i You Move | Shall Shoot Youl”

have been wearing. We put them on
one side, but they ain't emough evi-
dence. Lenora's idea Is that you
should get hold of Craig and hypnotize
him into a confession.” CAES. [irrs

“That's all right,” Quest replled,
“but how am I to get hold of Bim¥* *

Laura glanced once morb carélesaly
around to where the guard stood,

“Lenora’s gone up to the professor's
ngain this afternoon. She ia gulng to
‘try and get hold of Cralg and lock him
In the garage. If she sugceeds, she
will send a message by wireless at
three o'clock. It Is half-past two
inow.” it

“Well™ Quest exclalmed. *“Well?"*

“You can work this guard, If you
want to,” Lenora went on. “I have
#eer you tackle worse cases, He seems
dead easy. Then let me in the cell,
take my clothes and leave me here.”
. Quest followed the scheme in his
mind quickly.

“It is all right,” he declded, “but T
.am not at all sure that they can really
hold me on the evidence they have
igot. If thav ~=n't, I.shall be dolng my-
‘aelf more harm than good In this
‘way." - : v
: "It'a no use unless you can get hold
of Cralg quickly,” Laura sald. “He is
getting the scares, as it 1s."” '

“Ill do It,” Quest decided. “Call tho
gulrd, Laura.” .

. Bhe obeyed. The man came good-
naturedly toward them, 3

Quest .looked at him steadfastly
through the bars. . %

“I want vou to come inslde for a
moment,” Quest repeated softly. - *Un-
ook the door, pleasg, take the key off
your bunch and come inside.” :

. ‘The man heslitated, kat all the time
his fingers were : fumbling ‘with the
keys. -Quest’s lips continued to move.
The warder opened the door-and.en-
tered. A few minutes later  Quest
passed the key-through the window to
Laura. who was standing on gonard.

", Without a word, and with marvelous
rapldity. the change was effected.
JLaura ‘produced from her handbag
Wig, which she pinned inside her hat

ond passed over to Quest, Then sha |

flung herself on to the bed and drew
the blanket up to her chin.. '
“How long =iil he atay like that?™
#he whispered, polnting to the warder,
«who was sitting on the floor with hig
(arme folded and his eyes ziored, |
. “Half and hour or so,” Quest ane
swered. ““Don’t bother about hir, I
‘shall ‘drop the ker Back through the
window.” A e Rl
' Quest veached Geourgln square ot
five minutes to three. A glance up
£nd down assured him that the hodse
was unwatched. 'Ho let himself in
with his own key, threw Laura's

‘clothes off, and, a & fow moments*
ihesitation, nlecl:sﬂ from the ward-

| ‘robe a rough tweed suit-with m thick

lining 'and lapeis. Jast as he was

‘tylng his tle, tha litile wireless which |

/| the garagy, you mean? A
| ¥Young woman she must be.”

j clared. “Women have not counted
| mow, any more than they have done, I

professor’s houss. e walked uwﬂ'ﬂyI
up the drive and turned toward the'
garage, hoping every moment to see
something of Lenora. The door of the
plece stood open. He entered and
walked around. It was empty. There
was no sign of either Cralg or Le-
BOTRIY R

Quest recovered from his first dis.
appeintment, stole carefully out and
made & minute examination of the
place. Close to the corner from which
Lenora had sent her wireless message
to him, he stooped and picked up a
handkerchlef, which from the marking
he recognized at once. A few feet
nway the gravel wae disturbed as
though by the trampling of several
feet. He set his teeth,

“I've got to find that girl,” he mut-
tered. “Craig can go to h—]!"

He turned away and approached the
house. Ths front door stood open
and he maua hin way at once to the
library. The professor, who was glt-
ting at his desk surrounded by a pile
~! books and papers, addressed him,
as he entered, without looking up.

“Where on earth ha¥e you been,
Craig?” he inquired petulantly, I have
rung for you sis times. Have I not
told you never to leave th- place with-
out orders?" |

“It Is not Crafg,” Quest replied quict-
ly. "It is 1, professor—Sanford Quest.”

The professor swung round In his
chalr and eyed his visitor in blank
astonishment.

“Quest?' he exclalmed. ‘God bless
my sonl! Have they let you out al-
ready, then?"

“I came out,” Quezt replled grim-
1y. “Bit tight, and llsten to me for a
moment, will you?"

“You
mean yon escaped?"”
.- Quest nodded.

“Perhaps I made a mistake"” he ad-
‘mitted, “but here I an.. Now listen,
professor.” And he to!d the story of
the lest few hours.

The professur's face was almost pitl-
ful in f{its blank amazement. His
mouth was wide open like a chlld's,
words seemed absolutely denled to
him. He rose to his feet, obviously
o tremendous effort to adjust his
{deas.

“Cralg locked up In my garage?"
he murmured. “Crailg gullty of those
murdera? Why, my dear Mr. Quest,
8 more harmless, a more Inoffensive,
peace-loving and devoted servant than
‘John Cralg never trod this earth!”

“Maybe,” Quest rejpiled, “but where
is he?"

The professor could du nothing but
‘look around him a little vaguely.

“I am golng back,” Quest announced.
“My only chance is the wireless. If
Lenora is allve or at liberty, she will
communicate with me.”

“May I come, too?" the professor
asked timidiy.

“Come by all means,” Quest assent-
ed. *I will drive you ¢own in your
car, if you ke

The professor hurrled away to get
.his roat and hat, and a few minutes
‘later they started off. In Broadway
they left tho car at a garage and
made their way up a back street which
enabled them to enter the house at
the side entrance. They passed up-
stairs Into the sitting-room. Quest
fetched the pocket wireless and lald it
‘down on the table,
amined it with interes'.

“You ar- wnfarvelous, my frlend,”
he declared. “With all these resourcs
of sclence at your command It seems

position you are.”
~ Quest nodded coolly.

I pend off & message, he said, open-
ing the little Instrument. “Where are
You, Lenora?" he signrled.
word and I will fetch you. T am In my
own house for the present. Let me
know that you are safe.”

The professor leaned back, smoking
one of Quest’'s excellent cigars. He
was beginning to show slgns of the
livellest interest.

“Quest,” he sald, "I wish I could in-
duce you to dismiss this extraordinary
supposition of yours concerning my
.servant Craig. The man has been with
me for the best part of twenty years.
He saved my life in South America;
wa have traveled In all parts of ths
world. He has proved himgell to he
exemplary, a ..ithful and devoted
servant.”

“Then perhaps you will tell me,”
Quest suggested, “where he Is now,

na why he has gone away? That
:::u not look like complete Innocence,
does 1t7" ;

The professor sighed.

. “1 cannot stay here much longer, un-
 less T menn to go back to the Tombs,”
Quest declared. -

“Burely,” the professor suggested,
“your innocence will very soon be es-
tablighed 1" ;

- “There fs one thing which will hap-
pen, withont & doubt,” Quest replied.
“My auto and the chauffeur will be dis-
‘coversd. ' 1 have Insisted upon Inquir
fes being sent out throughout the state
of Connecticut: They tell me, too,
that the police are hard on the scent
of Red Gallagher and the other man.
Unless' they got wind of this and sell
‘me purposely, thelr arrest will be the
end of my troubles. To tell you the
. truth, professor,” Quest concluded, "it
is not of myself I am thinking at all.
_Just now. It is. Lenora.” 1 Ay
‘The professor nodded sympath
feally. ’ ) |

*“The young lady who shut Cralg up

plucky

" “Sho bas a great many other good
‘qunlities des courage,” Quest de-

for much with me, professor, up till
14 think, ‘with you, but I tuii you

“You came out?" the professor re-|!
| peated, looking a little dazed.

The profescor ex- | |

incredible that yor should be in the | [&
~ *Just one moment, professor, while | }

“Send me |

y, If anyone has hart a halr of |

whatever the penalty may be! 1t is
for her sake—to find her—that I broke
‘out of prison and that I am trylng to
‘keep free, The wisest thing to do,
Afrom my own point of view, would ba
fto glve myself up. 1 can't bring my-
self to do that without kuowing what
has become of her.”

i The professor nodded again,

“A charming and well-bred young
jWoman she seems,” he admitted, *'I
fear that I should only be a bungler
in your profession, Mr, Quest, but if
ithere s snything I can do depend
jopon me. Personally, I am convinced
.'thnt Craig will return to me with
\some plausible explanation as to what
‘has happened.”

i Quest, for the third or fourth time
jmoved cautlously toward the window,
His expression suddenly changed. He
‘glanced suddenly downward, frowned
alightly.

' “They're after me!" he exclalmed.
“BIt still, professor.”

| He darted Into his room and reap-
peared again almost immediately. The
professor gave a gasp of astonish-
ment at his altered appearance. His
tweed suit seemed to have been turned
‘inslde out. There were no lapels now,
and it was buttoned up to his neck. ia
Wore a long white ‘aprcz, a peaked
cap and a chinplece of astonishing

the semblance of a Dutch grocer's boy.

“I'm off, professor,” Quest whis-
pered. “You shall hear from me goon.
I have not been here, remember!"

He ran lightly down the sleps and
Into the kitchen, picked up a basket,
filled it haphazard with vegelables and
ithrew & ¢loth over the top. Then he
jmade his way to the front door, peered
jout for @ moment, swung through it
‘on to the step, and, turning round,
jcommenced to belabor it with his fist.
{Two plain-clothes men stood at the
‘end cf the street. A police automo-
'blle “irew up outslde the gate. Inspec-
itor French, attended by a policeman,
istepped out. The former looked search-
ingly at Quest.

' “Well, my boy, what are you dolng
hers?" he asked.

“lI cannot answer yet,” Quest re-
plled, in broken English. “Ten min-
uts already havy I wasted. I have
knocked at all the doors.”

, French smiled.

“You run along home,” he sald, “and
tell your master that he had better
leave off delivering goods here for the
present.”

Quest went off, grumbling. French
opened the door with a master key
and secured it carefully, leaving one of
his men to guard it. He searched the
rooms on the grouad floor and finally
ascended to Quest's study. The pro-
fessor was still enjoying his cigar.

“Bay, where's Quest?" tiie inspector
asked promptly.

“Have you let him out already?” the
professor replied, In & tone of mild
surprise. “I thought he was in the
Tombs prison.” 3

The inspector pressed on without
answering. Every room in the house
was ransacked. Presently he came
back to the room where the professor

i
With.Marvelous Rapldity, the Change
is . 'Was Effgoted.’
jwas stil! slitting. His usually good-
‘humored face was a little clouded.

“Professor,” he began— "What's the
‘matter, Miles?"

A plafu-clothes raan from the strest
‘had come hurrying into the room.
. “Bay, Mr, French,” he reported, “our
fellows have got hold of & newsle
down in the street, who was coming
along 'way round the back and saw
two men enter this house by the side
.entrance, half an hour ago, One he
deseribed exactly as the professor
here. The other, without s doubt, was
‘Quest.”

French turned swifily toward th
\professor. .

“You hear what this man says?™
he exclaimed; Mr, Ashleigh, you're
foollng me! You entered this houss
with Sanford Quest You will have
to tell us where he :s hiding."

The professor knocked the ash from
his cigar and reflaced it in his mouth.
‘His !tlasped hands rested in front
of him. There was a twinkle of some-
thing: like mirth In his eyes ms he
glanced up at the inspector. :

“M7. French,” he sald, “Mr. Sanford

charge of his house. Belleving as I
do that his arrest was an egr

Iy to afford you any Information.”.
French turned Impatiently away.
Buddenly a light broke {n upon him;
hmm‘ﬂmmMO‘ S
' “That d—d Dutchle!” he execlaimad.
beniguly. .

161's head I will biave thelr Iinn.]

'No. 6 . . .

naturalness had transformed him into |

Quest js my friend: I am here in |

blunder, I shall say or do nothing like- '
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WHAT I8 IT that {s causlng ali
that trouble with your oyes?

ABE THE EYE MUSCLES follow-
ing those laws laid down for them by
nature? ;

ARE THEY WORKING (n harmony
and without strain?

ARE THE EYE NERVES being ex-
hausted and irritated by the unnat-
ural demands made upon them by
some form of eye straln that you
have? 1 slmll_bn pleased to set your
mind at rest on these polnts,

REMEMBER there is no guesswork
in my methods.

COMPLETE GRINDING PLANT,

Prices §3.00 to $6.00 and up.

Dr. M. R. Campbell,

Reglstered Optometrist,.

112 W. Whilner St., Anderson, B, €.
Teletiione Connections,
e S TR

{B. B, BLECKLEY 0. M, HEARD
| Phone 671 T'ho®e 27 |

Bleckley & Heard

'UNDERTAKERS
117 E. Whitner St.

f Answer all ealls day or ih’hl.
! Phone 203-

WO GO
MUTUAL FIRE INSURANGE CO.

Call to see us ut the Peoples Bank.
If we can’t save you monsy on =our,
Insurance, then let the other follow -
have it. The cost in the past has been .
leas than other Insurance. :
Remember our raies:

b0c_per, §100.00 on,K Dwelling.. . .

66 2-3c por, $100,00 on other proper-
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